
  Wreckreation

I don’t want to be respected, I don’t want to be adored
I just want you to love me baby, I don’t want to be ignored
I just want you to grab me, by the collar good and tight
And tell me I belong to you, forever every day, and every night

       I just want to be your wreckreation
      Your one endless infatuation
      Your latest greatest last temptation
       I just want to be your wreckreation

I’ve been made an idol, the big star of  the show
And I’ve been made the devil, the lowest of  the low
I don’t want to be a symbol, cause that’s a worthless test
I just want to be wrapped inside 
Your arms and legs, with my face against your breast

      
       CHORUS

Don’t have to get, all dressed up
I love it when you look all messed up
I just want to be inside, your private special place
With your mangled tangled hair
Falling in my face

You can take me when you want to, or you can let me go
I can’t make a move on you, until I really know
I want you and I need you, but I must be needed too
So wrap your love around me baby, 
And I’ll wrap mine around you

      CHORUS
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